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City Agencies that provide meals 


Bissell Centre 10527-96 Street 423-2285 
Sunday 12:00 —1:30 p.m., sandwiches and 
snacks after church service _ 
Monday to Thursday - 10:30 a.m. — sandwiches 
- Tuesday and Friday - noon — hot lunch for 


women 
Friday 9:45 a.m. — sandwiches 
Christ Church — 12116-102 Avenue 488-1118 


5:30 meal every 34 Saturday of the month 


Herb Jamieson Centre 10014-105A Avenue 429-3470 
Only for men who are not on assistance. If on assistance, 
they must get permission form their worker 
Mo nday to- iday — 7:00 to 7:45 breakfast 
12:00 t 2:45 p.m. lunch 5:00 to 5:45 p.m. supper 
Mk Weekends: 11:00 to 11:45 a.m. brunch. 

weet 4:00 iS = ee p.m. supper 
















Sai Sadan 
ed pesca — 6:00 p.m. meal 


persons Army 9620-101A Avenue 


Marian Centre 10528-98 Street 424-3544 
Daily except Wednesday 12:00 to 12:45 p.m. meal 


Closed from the 27'4 of each month to re-open the 1St 
of next month 


St. Peter’s Lutheran Church 9606 — 110 Avenue 
426-1122 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday — 7:00 to 9:00 a.m. 


Mustard Seed —10636-96 Street 426-5600 breakfast 


Monday to Friday 7:00 to 8:00 supper 
Saturday - 5:00 p.m. 
Zero tolerance of alcohol 


St. Faith’s Anglican 
477-5931 
Thursday — 12;30 p.m. soup 
Saturday - 8:30 to 10:00am. breakfast 
3rd Friday of the month — 7:00 supper 


11725-93 Street — parish hall 


Operation Friendship 9526-106 Avenue 429-2626 
Monday to Friday - 9:00 a.m. breakfast 
Monday to Sunday — 12:00 noon lunch 


5:00 p.m. supper for seniors 55 and over only Victory Café and Soup Bar 13411- Fort Road 


Monday — 5:30 to 6:45 meal - 


Red Road Healing Society 4225-118 Avenue 471-3220 
Tuesday and Thursday — 5:00 p.m. meal 
Friday — 12:00 to 1:00 soup and bannock 


Women’s Emergency Accommodation Centre 
9611-101A Avenue 423-5302 
Meals for women staying at the shelter. If not, a 


River of Life Church 11368-95 Street 479-6762 bag lunch is given. 


Thursday and Friday — 11:00 a.m. to 12:30 p.m. 
lunch 


Robertson Wesley United Church 10209 — 123 Street 
482-1587 
Second Saturday of each month — 5:00 p.m. meal 


Are you a new Mom? Do you need a break? Free 
emergency childcare offered for babies 0 — 2 
years of age in loving supportive home. Pick 
up/drop off available. Call 966-6583 24 hours. 
9619-101 Avenue — - upstairs 
Wanted: donations of warm clothing, jeans, run- 
ners, socks, blankets and sleeping bags, back- 
packs, and food.Can be dropped off at the House 
of Refuge Mission, 10339-95 street 5:00 p.m. to 8 


p-m. daily. Or call 428-0805 for more informa- 


242-9222 
Monday, Tuesday and Thursday — 1:00 to 1:30 p.m. — 


back door bread program 


OPINION 
Some people just don't get it 


By Allan Sheppard 
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CBC host Anna Maria Tremonti and guest commentators had time to fill at the beginning of 
Radio One coverage of swearing-in ceremonies for Prime Minister Stephen Harper and his cabinet 
on February 6. When a guest noted that Harper would not move into the prime ministerial mansion 
at 24 Sussex Drive until renovations were finished, Tremonti commented brightly, “[that’s] the 
quintessential Canadian pastime: renovating the house.” For those who don’t have a thesaurus 
handy, my word processor lists the following options for “quintessential”: “typical, archetypal, pro- 
totypical, ideal, model, exemplary, classic, standard.” Is that what Tremonti meant? Does she really 
believe that the typical, etc, etc. Canadian not only lusts after a new bathroom, kitchen, solarium or 
master bedroom but has the money to indulge in such luxuries? And what does she think of the 
homeless, poor and poorly housed who cannot afford a decent home to live in, let alone renovate? 
Are they less than typical, archetypal, prototypical, ideal, model, exemplary, classic, or standard 
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: i ; a White Linda DumonteAane say, she floated a platitude. Let’s hope she and her colleagues on the CBC’s weekday morning cur- 
ase : 


rent affairs program, The Current, find ways to give more careful thought and attention to the needs 
and concerns of Canada’s poor. They could start by inviting a few Canadians who live on the far 
side of the tracks to talk to Tremonti about the challenges of finding adequate, healthy, affordable 
housing. And, if the talk should turn to renovation, well, they might discuss that too. 
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You will be pleased to know that Stephen Harper has a snappy new prime ministerial web site. 
| Go to , if you would like to admire it. On a recent visit just two 
weeks after Harper’s swearing-in ceremony I searched the site for enlightenment on issues such as 
poverty, homelessness, and housing. It took no more than five seconds to discover that none of 
those words produces a hit, even though Harper’s site summarizes everything he has said publicly 
about cabinet mandates and responsibilities. Among the things the site does contain is a terminally 
cute photo of Harper reading from a picture book for a group of preschoolers. The photo introduces 
a story about the Harper’s plan to give parents of children under six $1,200 per child for child-care. 
Now, if the program actually puts cash in the hands of Canada’s poor, it could be a blessing. 
Survival priorities being what they tend to be though, it is unlikely that much of that money would 
go for day care or educational programs in the home. Nor does the prime minister say how the cash 
might be replaced when children turn six and go to regular school. Possible short-term benefits 
aside, Harper’s Choice in Childcare Allowance is window dressing. It is an exercise in semantics, 
otherwise know as “spin.” Where the poor are concerned, it offers choice to people who may not 
have the luxury of choice in matters of survival, such as housing, health care and education. The 
poor have their priorities; Prime Minister Harper has his. Is it too much to hope there might be 

_ more common ground than we see, so far? 
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A look at street drugs 
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On any given day you can walk on any main street in Canadian cities and in time you 
will at least know someone who at one time or another has been arrested and charged for 
drug possession or trafficking. Today, if you are between the ages of 13 and 80, it could be 
estimated that up to 70 per cent of Canadians used to smoke some form of substance, still 
do, or know someone who does. These substances include hashish, marajuana, opium, crys- 
tal meth, cocaine and heroin. 

Most people today know the sequence of events and attitudes. First you start off smok- 
ing a little marajuana or hashish, and when there is none around you and your friends might 
find yourself experimenting with harder drugs. Sooner or later you might also find your- 
selves having to carry some kind of weapon for protection. And to supply and support 
you're own habit, you turn to selling drugs, or working the streets. 

Since the invasion of crystal meth, crack cocaine and speed some 20 years ago, we now 
witness every culture having two or more gangs to control the lucrative drug market. The 
employees of these groups have a number of different duties to perform; you are either an 
enforcer, drug runner, dial-a-doper, or collector. 

Physical evidence of this part of the drug trade is that through the course of activities a 
number of fraudulent and violent crimes result and the levels of sex crimes and theft also 
increases. There are also crimes against humanity where you deliberately ask someone to do 
something or force someone to do something for you. 

As average Canadians who in many cases go by statistics, its just a matter of time before 
you or someone you know gets a knock on the door informing you that someone close to 
you has been rendered unconscious or has been killed directly in relation to drug use, gang 
violence and the drug trade. Of course, on the other hand, you might be one of the thou- 
sands of people walking around still feeling victimized by our court system for believing in 
your private rights and freedoms. 

Is there a solution to successfully warring against drugs? A critical problem that needs to 
be addressed is in the number of children living under the poverty line. s 












Notes From a Prairie Silence 
Creative non-fiction by Natasha 
Laurence 
Available at: 


The Red Strap Market 
10305-97 Street 





Edmonton Street News - 428-0805 
edmonton streetnews@shaw.ca 





Directly from the author natasha- 
laurence@yahoo.ca 












The book focuses on the story of 
Randy Fryingpan and contains actual 
testimony from the hearing 
investigating the tasering of the teen 
by Edmonton City Police when he 
was passed out in the back seat of a 
parked car. 
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Want to sell Edmonton Street News? Call 428-0805 
to sign up, or talk to Glen Dumont on the street. 
Vendor Richard Farr (right) was one of the first 
Edmonton Street News 
vendors. He sells at the Bonnie Doon Mall. 
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March to remember 
those lost to the street 


In spite of minus ten-degree 
weather, more than 50 people 
marched through the inner city 
Wednesday, February 14 to 
remember the women who are 
dead or missing due to involve- 
ment in street prostitution. The 
route was specifically chosen to 
cover the streets where some of 
the women had worked. 

Marchers carried signs with 
the names of 22 Edmonton 
women and 25 Vancouver 
women. Along the way, there 
was a moment of silence as each 
woman’s name was read, then a 


in her memory. 

Danielle Beaudreaux, who 
organized the march, said she got 
the idea from reading on the web- 
site about a similar March they 
have been holding in Vancouver 
for the past 15 years. “Why can’t 
we do this?” she asked. That was 


on January pgth, 

Before the march, friends and 
relatives of the women gathered 
for prayers, and prepared their 
signs. Kathy King, whose daugh- 
ter Kara was found dead in a field 
near Sherwood Park eight years 
ago, taped a photo of her daugh- 


sign to carry, while next to her 
Kelly Rylie’s young daughter 
securely taped a picture of her 
mother, holding her as a young 
child, to a piece of wood to make 
a sign in memory of her mother. 
Betty Nordin, who received 
the Esquaeo Award for her poet- 
ry and her community service 
work in helping women to leave 
prostitution, was unable to come 
due to illness, but she sent along 
a teddy bear angel for Kate 
Quinn, director of PAAFE, to 
carry on the march. 
By Linda Dumont 





flower was dropped on the street 





ter onto a piece of wood for a he o — 
; Kate Quinn (left) Director of the Prostitution 
44 ce O | i CG = 55 S i g n Action Awareness Foundation of Edmonton, 


joined in the march. 


Renovated inner-city 
housing project creates 
much-needed affordable 
units for the 
disadvantaged and 
at-risk homeless 


With the help of the private sector, an inner-city 
building, formerly home to Urban Manor, has 
dodged the wrecking ball and is now a safe, afford- 
able haven for disadvantaged inner-city residents. 
Wyser Manor opened January 27 at 9518 — 102A 
Avenue, giving 20 single men and women an oppor- 
tunity to lead productive ‘and more independent 
lives, thanks to the $1.2 million housing project 
developed by Wyser Manor Properties and the 
Edmonton Housing Trust Fund. 

“This project, spearheaded by the private sec- 
tor, is a testament to the creative outside-the-box 
thinking and excellent land use development,” said 
Carol Murray, chair of the Edmonton Housing Trust 
Fund. “Adding 20 units of affordable housing will 
greatly assist those at-risk of becoming homeless 
and aid those individuals who may be on AISH 
(Assured Income for the Severely Handicapped), 
SFI (Supports for Independence) or disability pen- 
sions,” added Murray. 

The 20 self-contained bachelor suites are fully 
furnished and include utilities and are complete 
with kitchen amenities and a private bathroom. 
Rents will start at $355 per month. 

“T am very pleased that this project is now com- 
pleted and look forward to filling the building with 
new faces and experiences,” said Terry Draginda of 
Wyser Manor Properties, the private sector firm that 
renovated the building. “The end result inside and 
out is truly rewarding, especially with the new exte- 
rior design,” added Draginda. 

“Governments alone cannot address home- 
lessness. It requires the collective efforts of non- 
profit and for-profit organizations. I truly thank the 
Edmonton Housing Trust Fund for giving me the 
opportunity to create such a much-needed facility in 
the city of Edmonton and I hope to contribute more 
in the future,” Draginda concluded. 

The Edmonton Housing Trust Fund conibuted 
$925,000 to the project. Draginda expects full occu- 
pancy by March 1, 2006. Tenant referrals will come 
from Edmonton inner-city social agencies that pro- 
vide emergency or transitional housing. All resi- 
dents will be capable of self-sufficient living with 
on-site management support. 

Edmonton Housing Trust Fund 





After 15 years the Norwood Community Police Station closes doors to the public. Police presence 
will continue to be felt in the community though, with other stations still in close proximity to Norwood. 
Beat cops will continue to work out of the Norwwod location along with other official police business. 

I live in the Norwood area in the city of Edmonton; I will miss the usefulness of the Norwood Police 
Station when they close their doors to the public on March 6, 2006. 

The early summer of 2004, I had occasion to phone for help from the little Norwood Police Station. 
My brand new barbecue was stolen from my front veranda. I thought all was hopeless but my eldest 
daughter, Deanna, had the wisdom to say: “Mom phone the police. “ 

I first telephoned my Aunt Ida Shaw to pray quickly with me, then I dialed the police. To my surprise 
the officer said “I may know who took your barbecue” and to my amazement I went with my grand daugh- 
ter in to pick up my barbecue, just a couple hours later. A few months later the police followed up with 
an additional form I needed to sign and the thieves were brought to justice. Yes, they did a fine job. 

Each time I have had occasion to phone and ask for help, that is what I got. Like this past summer 
when my daughters’ bicycles were stolen by neighbourhood kids. I did as much self-investigation as I 
could, and coupled with the attending officers, we got our bikes back, once again the very same day. 

Although the building will remain, and continue to be used by our city’s police force, we, the public, 
will NOT have access to this complaint station, and will have to make any police reports to one of the fol- 
lowing locations: ia 


**Police Headquarters 9620 - 103 a Ave 

**Eastwood Community Station 11845 - 81 street 
**McDougall Community Station 10620 - 107 Ave 

** 9-1-1 remains the emergency response number 

** 423-4567 Edmonton Police dispatch line remains unchanged 


We can also direct political concerns and suggestions to our local 
elected member of Parliament Edmonton east 
Peter Goldring 495-3261 


ee 


By Sharol Penner 
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Real presence: 
Are We Missing It? 


The depths to which the human soul can grieve are multi-fauceted. We 
as humans naturally experience hurt in extensive forms - we all have “felt” it. 
Many times hurt comes at us in figures and amplitudes that are seemingly hard 
to digest; and often with this random anxiety we ignore our troubles, mask our 
faults, lift our heads high and somehow continue on with costumed dignity. We 
carry on in ways acceptable to our social cohorts, yet why with so many ways 
to cover our tears, to replace our inner thoughts — are we empty? Why is it dif- 
ficult to acquaint ourselves with who we are and our potential to know our 
innermost beings; our spirits; our souls? 

February 8 as I sat at Strathcona Baptist Church, just a couple blocks 
off Whyte Avenue, and I heard lives unfold, stories of abuse, suffering, sacri- 
fice, and loneliness, there was a calming in the air; the calming was simply 
Presence. It was simply the Presence of being in a building with everyone in 
attendance with both their physical bodies and their hearts. Sure soup was 
served, veggies on trays, and hot coffee and cookies were in abundance, but the 
most moving part of the night was the togetherness of people from all sorts of 
cohorts combining Presence into ONE.The gathering was an open soup kitchen 
night for homeless people in the gymnasium of the church in the Whyte 
Avenue area. Although the numbers did not represent the needs of the street, 
the few people that came in brought with them their individual joys and gifts 
to make the night complete. 

As I reflect on what I thought would be just another ordinary- night, I 
feel somewhat lonely myself. What sort of Presence do I bring to other people? 
What are my gifts, my joys and am I using them to capacity? I am two blocks 
away from the church in the comfort of my own warm bed, with closed door 
and with my writing pen — the greatest Presence for me here and now is the 
ordinary night that was turned extraordinary, not because of what I am materi- 
ally blessed with, but the lessons I am blessed with, the people I have met and 
the feeling of community to which I have been so rawly exposed. I have been 
shamed to recognize that each day I do not wake up to see the beauty of 
Presence in everything, but now that I must. 

If there were one thing on the street that many people take for granted, 
that would be Presence. Are we different around different people? Do we mask 
our feelings and our thoughts? Do we find joy in simplicity? Or are we scared 
to search the depths of our souls in order to really know ourselves and the sac- 
rifices that come along with? e 


Housing 101 -Some people just don’t get it 
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It’s a reality that for thousands of Edmentonians, there really is 
no place like home. Creating more affordable housing is 

everyone’s responsibility. Governments, community ih age 
agencies, and the Edmonton Jeint Planning Committee KK 


There ig No Place 
Like Home www.moresafehomes.net = 


on Housing are working to help. So can you. 









> Homelessness, To help or to get help call 211. 














In the run-up to the recent federal election, the 
Toronto Star published a guest column (Canada’s 
promise of prosperity, 20 December 2005, Page 
A21) by Nancy Hughes Anthony, president and 
chief executive officer (CEO) of the Canadian 
Chamber of Commerce (CCC). Anthony delivered a 
self-serving message to all parties and candidates: 
“we remain optimistic that the next government will 
put in place policies to fuel long-term economic 
growth, which is good for business and good for 
Canadians.” 

What, aside from the obvious, is self-serving 
about a statement from the CEO of the CCC that 
says, in effect, what’s good for business is good for 
Canada? Read on. “After all,” Anthony continued, 
“business generates wealth and creates jobs: the key 
ingredients in improving the standard of living of all 
Canadians.” 

Sounds good, doesn’t it? Well maybe not. It 
depends on how you measure the standard of living 
of Canadians. Anthony measures and interprets it 
this way: “In 2004, the standard of living of 
Canadians measured in terms of real GDP per capi- 
ta (emphasis added) was nearly 20 per cent below 
that of our American counterparts. This translated 
into an annual income gap of $9,242 per capita, 
almost $37,000 for a family of four...” Forget, for 
now, the dubious proposition that the U.S. sets the 
best social and economic standards for Canadians to 
aspire to. Look instead at the emptiness behind 
Anthony’s vision of paradise. The notion of per 
capita income may mean something (in a very limit- 
ed sense) to statisticians; in the undisciplined hands 
of Anthony and her spin-doctors, it is pure smoke 


and mirrors. Look at this way: If Anthony has an — 


after-tax income of, say, $200,000 (not uncommon, 


ent or working-poor family has an income of, say, 
$20,000 (not uncommon in the real world of 
Canadian poverty), their average income is 
$110,000. Impressive—until you realize that the 
poor Canadian gains nothing by the averaging and 
Anthony loses nothing. 

Average incomes do not put food on the table, 
buy adequate housing and clothing, or send the kids 
to college. Not if you are poor. A far better way to 
assess the standard of living of a population is to 
look at the difference—as a multiple or percent- 
age—between its wealthiest and poorest members. 

If she actually clears $200,000 a year, Anthony 
is far from the richest of Canadians, but she is close 
enough to that status for our purposes; probably in 
the top 10 per cent. A single parent or the head of a 
working poor family with an income of $20,000 is 
(sadly) not among the poorest of the poor but, again; 
close enough; probably in the bottom 10 per cent. 
Their incomes differ by a factor of 10, or 1,000 per 
cent. That’s a lot. Too much, in my politics, my eco- 
nomics, and my ethics. 

The real difference between typical incomes of 
the richest and poorest of Canadians is probably 
much greater, though it is not as great, yet, as it is in 
the U.S.—which is another of the many reasons why 
our neighbour to the south is not necessarily the 
ideal model of political and economic enlighten- 
ment. It is also a good reason why we should not 
blindly accept Anthony’ s invitation to match US. 
economic soo ab as defined by yee per 
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take anything away from Anthony’ S $200, 000 < a a year 
(aside, perhaps, from a modest increase in taxes): 
just double the poor family’s net income to $40, 000. ig 
Do that, and the single mother (or the father of a. 
working poor family) might be able to afford mod- 
est but decent housing, buy good food and clothing 
for the family and find something left over for recre-_ 
ation and transportation. Hell they might even be 
motivated and able to educate their children and 








help them become productive members of society 


and the economy. That’s not so much is it: another 

$20,000 per family? Not if Anthony and many of 
Canada’s economic elite have their average income- 
driven way. Much better to double their own 
incomes, thereby almost doubling the average. 

(Doubling the income of poor Canadians would only 
lead to a modest 8.3 per cent increase in the aver- 
age.)The poor might have to fend for themse Last 
but that’s social Darwinism for Bene surviva § 
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North Man, 72, Makes 
First Trip “Outside” 


Saturday March 1960 The Edmonton Journal 

Edward Shaw of Canyon creek, about 180 miles north- 
west of Edmonton on Lesser Slave Lake, made his first trip 
“outside” this week. He is 72. 

Born at Grouard on Lesser Slave, May 10, 1887. 
Mr.Shaw has spent his entire life in the north. He received 
his early education at the Roman Catholic mission at 
Grouard and by the age of 16 he was working full time. The 
first few years he worked for the mission, but at 19 he 
joined the Hudson’s Bay Company. 

With the Bay, he journeyed to Fort St. John, staying there 
until 1913. There were lots of martin and beaver then, he 
recalls. A skin could be bought for about 35 cents. 

The Indians there were living in teepees all winter long, 


he says. Whole families would live out in the bush with 


nothing to eat except moose meat and perhaps 100 pounds 
of flour. That had to do them until spring. 

When he left the Bay, Mr. Shaw returned briefly to 
Grouard and there worked at the flour mill and sawmill 
before striking out as a trapper. 

For five years, he says, he trapped around the Whitefish 
Lake area. Fox, lynx, and mink were among the major fur 
animals of the time. He recalls that the first two months in 
the fall he made $830. on his trap line. However, that was 
exceptional, and most of the times he averaged between 
$600 and $700 for a five month season. ; 

He gave up trapping in 1922 and returned to Lesser 
Slave Lake. There until 1929, he worked as a fisherman. 
The main catch from Lesser Slave is whitefish, which were 
beginning to be of commercial value in the south about that 
time. In 1929 he moved to his present home of Canyon 
Creek, where he joined the Department of Fisheries, work- 
ing in the government hatchery. 

He stayed with the hatchery for the next 17 years, and 
when it closed in 1946 he decided to continue living in 
Canyon Creek. There he and his wife raised their four girls 
and three boys. 

Until Wednesday, Mr. Shaw had never been near a city. 
He-came-out to-see two of-his daughters; Doreen and Rita, 
who are now in Edmonton. 

“T like it fine here,” he said. For the past few days he has 
been seeing the sights, but on Sunday he plans to return 
home. 

“T just might come out again sometime,” he says. 





Greg Laboucane and Jeanette Reid at the 
Boyle Street Co-op Drop-in 
Walking into the Boyle Street Co-op drop-in on a 

cold February morning is like waking into a bus station 
for people who are going nowhere. There are people with 
backpacks, bags, sleeping bags and all kinds of “lug- 
gage”. More than a dozen people are sleeping, some on 
benches against the wall, many more on the floor. Some 
have their heads pillowed on their bags; some are cov- 
ered with blankets, others just lying there dressed in out- 
erwear. People sit at tables throughout the room, many 
with piles of baggage at their feet under the table, others 
wearing backpacks. They wait not for a bus but for clos- 
ing time whenthey have to “move on” to the street. 
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Edward and Alice Shaw, Canyon Creek, in the early 60’s 


Sharol remembers her grandfather - Edward Shaw 


My Chome, Edward Shaw, was a gentle and kind man. I have wonderful memories of him, and 
take comfort to know these were some of “his words” as told to the person who wrote the original 
article. 

The four girls and three boys referred to in the Journal story are: Rita, Doreen, Myrtle, Mary, Jackie, 
Eddy, and Richard. These seven children were from my Cookum Alice 
Shaw, who was Edward’s second wife after the passing of his first wife, 
Josephine. With his wife Josephine his children were Florence, Edna, 
Yvonne, Ralph, Billy, Mary, and George. Edward Shaw fathered and 
raised a total of seventeen children and forty-five grandchildren. 

He held all these little ones, and amazingly gave most or all 
special Cree nick names, and even had a song for each child. (M 
name was giwasamis - meaning ‘my child’). 

By Sharol Penner 


with familiar faces. As) painless as it is for us to adjust somehow W 


such things as scraping our cars, having to get up ten minutes early, and jumping out of hot show- 
ers into the seemingly “freezing,” surroundings of our precisely decorated bathrooms. 

For some, the things of which many complain would be a luxury. It is said, “One man’s trash 
is another’s treasure.” As I walked down Whyte Avenue this afternoon the snow tapped my skin 
melting coyly into spaces, cracks and pores; settling gently, leaving a sheer layer of moisture for me 
to enjoy — almost taste. However beautiful the coated white earth seemed, the usual diversity of 
street people was missing. The regular crew that panhandle, sell papers, and those who provide 
diversity to the Whyte Avenue atmosphere had vanished since the previous day when the sun was 
shining and company on a walk up and down Whyte was taken for granted. I cannot help but think 
how the street on which I take a simple walk, is a home for another. I cannot help but feel troubled 
that many people have had to leave the comforts of their created normality and are forced into over- 
crowded shelters, soup kitchens, and centers; when really the home that makes them happy is fatal- 
ly and uncontrollably invaded by the viciousness of wintertime. 

Think outside of the box- ponder for a moment to yourself, if you had a choice what would you 
pick... crowded shelter, or the comfort of a solid wall, sun shining against worn skin with the com- 
pany of passer-bys stuffing money into your face, maybe because they feel bad, maybe because they 
care, but also a few that stop to know your name, to make conversation, to appreciate your individ- 
uality and life that you bring to the street. You choose — I know what I would pick and for me it 
would be freedom to choose. Winter however leaves many without a choice — choices that those who | 
have take for granted. 

I am not disregarding shelters, nor saying that they do not provide life to many, but I am alt 
dened by the authority that winter alone can have on a person and the audacity that it has to poppe: ; 
many with no choice in how to survive. 

What can we do? I think it is simple. When we walk by people, who provide diversity and liveli- 
hood to our own lives, we must appreciate it. How? When a pan is shoved into your face, provide. 
When someone has the heart to bring awareness to injustice and sell a paper, buy. When someone 
takes the time out of their day to talk, answer. When someone frowns, smile. Pay attention and be | 
aware always of whose comfort zones you stroll through. Get to know the name of someone new | 

- who pea ou to know. seh wn preciate - ae aia all, jac We all have a story that | 


no one 


; E 
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Election is over but we're still waiting 


I was walking downtown one evening in 
early January after sitting through an election forum. 
Four candidates had spent nearly two hours sniping 
at each other and telling the rest of us why we should 
vote for them. | had their leaflets stuffed in my pock- 
et and as | walked along I had a memory from more 
than 40 years earlier as a schoolboy, only blocks 


from the same place, visiting the campaign offices of 


candidates, excited to get the leaflets from the par- 
ties— if I remember correctly the Conservative at 
that time was someone named Marcel Lambert and 
the Liberal, Harper Prowse— to study them and 
learn all about what each of them would do when 
elected. I had a youthful naiveté that elections were 
about carefully evaluating the various positions and 
making an intelligent choice. I hadn’t yet learned I 
just needed to watch slick TV ads and I’d get all the 
guidance I needed to make my decision. My naiveté 
extended to thinking the policies in the leaflets 
described a vision of a Canada that would be fair and 
good for everyone. 

The results are in now for this latest election. 
We know which party has how many seats. The 
experts are writing columns explaining how people 


wanted a changing of the guard, the pendulum of 


power in Canada is swinging to Alberta, people were 
fed up with corruption, people were fed up with ram- 
pant lawlessness and neighbourhoods full of grow- 
ops, people were punishing the sinners who dared to 
legalize same-sex marriage, and on and on. And I’m 
feeling a lot less excited about politics than those 


PETER GOLDRING | 


Member of Parliamert 
Edmonton East 


Respect Your Neighbour 
in Canada, cur Charter of Rights and Freedoms queraniees 
certain fundamental freedoms : 
Secton 2 of the Charter states that everyone shal have 
(2) freedom of conscience and religion: 
(b) freedom of thought, beef. opinion and expression, inchud- 
ing freedom of the press end olher media of communication, 
{c} freedom of peace assembiy, eer 
(@) freedoen of essocestion 


Section 12 also states that everyone hes the right not to be 
subjected to any crue! or unusual Peatnent or punahenent, 
However, there are generaly accepted limits, perticulerly when 
we know, or ought to know, that the carsless exercise of our 
fight to free speech may be vewed as extremely hurtful or ine 
salting to others. 

Certainly. it wrong fo even joke sbout hijacking in an airport 
o io shout Tre” in a theatre. Freedom of speech and expres- 
sion does not extend 40 written cbhscenities or swastkas on 
Geeches of ary Gencrnaion. While ediceial corioas are 
seicom complimentary to their depicted subjects, mast editars, 
Jorbunately, screen them sensibly for limitations to mitigate hate 
and haem. 

f we went to be pert of any comenunity, fet alone the word 
commurtty, it & inappropriate i insult ou fiends and 
neighbours. Canadians wart to be seen as tolerant and ra- 
Spectiul of all culkures within car community and giobaly. To 
these ends, the Prime Minister's sentiments, regarding the con- 
toversy over publishing cartoons offensive to Muslims, merit 
respect “| regret the publication of {his matesial in several me- 
dia outlets. While we understand this issue is divisive, our gov- 
enenent wishes thet people be respectful of the belie’s of off 
es. | commend the Canadian Musim community for voicing ts 
opinion peacefully, respectidly and democratically” 
Fortuneiely. when ieflerpreting these nights and responsibilities, 
most Canadian ecttors wall consider the broad-based constitu 
ency and act approprastely to respect the rights and sensitivities 
of all Canadian society benefits from tis respect for our do- 
mestic and international communities and for ther reasonable 
constraint. 


495-3261 





www.petergoldring.ca 
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decades earlier. 

I walk along the same streets near downtown 
amongst many of the people who are losing the 
struggle to make ends meet. I don’t see much evi- 
dence that any of the politicians give a tinker’s dam 
about the lives of these people, who most need 
someone to give them a little consideration. 
Politicians know poor people don’t vote and rich 
people who do vote don’t decide how to vote based 
on a platform about making a difference for poor 
people. So elections come and go, and the people at 
the bottom stay at the bottom while the top gets more 
and more distant. There’s no pressure on anyone in 
an election campaign to talk about things that matter 
to the people farthest out on the edges of the good 
life. 


Mahatma Gandhi said long ago “The Earth 
has enough for everyone’s need but not 
for everyone’s greed.” 


Where were the politicians over the past two 
months who used their time to talk about policies 
that would prefer the poorest people? Commit to 
ensure everyone in Canada would have a decent lit- 
tle place to call home at an affordable rent? Commit 
to ensure young people could get a good education 
without having to end up tens of thousands of dollars 
in debt? Commit to having programs that would give 
young people somethingto do besides hang out on 
the street and get involved with the wrong things? 
Commit to making sure treatment options are avail- 
able for people who do get into difficulty, instead of 
more prisons and longer sentences? Commit to 
cleaning up the contaminated lots that are scattered 
around the inner cities? Commit to an adequate 
income for seniors living on day-old bread? 

Watching the election results, the faces of the 
successful candidates, I saw a parade of white men 
(24 out of 28 in Alberta for example, with two white 
women to keep them company), dressed in suits that 
cost as much as-a person on AISH has to live on for 
a month, with ties that probably cost as much as a 
week’s welfare payment for a single guy and hair- 
cuts that would cost another week’s welfare. It’s hard 
to have any confidence any of these guys, or their 
pals across the rest of the country, will have a minute 
to consider the human beings living at the bottom. 
They have their daily schedules filled up with meet- 
ings to be lobbied by business organizations that 
want tax breaks so their shareholders can get richer, 
financial organizations that need laws changed on 
capital gains so their customers have more to invest, 
religious fundamentalists who think the nation will 
fall apart if we have swingers’ clubs but nothing 
needs to be done about social programs that give 
people a chance to become what they were created to 


The Next Kilometre 


(Journey Home, Russia) January 24, 2006 


be, sentimental people who think sending troops to 
occupy a frightened devastated obscure corner of 
Central Asia today are carrying on in the tradition of 
those who went to defeat Nazi genocide sixty years 
ago, and angry guys who think their freedom has 
been outrageously violated if someone wants to 


know if they own a gun. A guy doesn’t get a whole 


lot of sense of what life’s like for those struggling 
when your days are spent in nice offices, banquet 
rooms, taxis and airports, surrounded by more just 
like you. 

No, I can’t get very excited about the results 
of this election. We had a chamber full of well-off 
people living by obscure rules and regulations left 
over from a thousand years ago and making laws and 
passing budgets to take care of those already doing. 
just fine before January 23, and even if the numbers 
for the various parties have shuffled around a bit it’s 
going to be pretty much business as usual. Those 
who have will continue to get more and those who 
don’t have will see the chance of. ever having 
become even more remote. 

It might sound pretty bleak when it’s put like 
this. Like why bother? Today there are more poor 
and they are poorer than when I walked those down- 
town streets more than 40 years ago. Why waste a 
thought on politics and elections? But there is an 
alternative. The alternative is to get angry. And that’s 
the choice | think I’Il make. It doesn’t have to be this 
way. This city and this country is full of people with | 
good hearts and one by one they need to be invited 
to look around and understand that every choice for 
their own comfort that does not consider the impli- 
cations for others is adding to the problem. Just 
because people are rich it doesn’t mean they’re cor- 
rect about everything. They need to be challenged at 
every turn, challenged impolitely if they don’t 
respond or respond with contempt to being chal- 
lenged politely. 

I was encouraged to hear about Bolivia, where 
they had an election last month, too. In Canada all 
the parties act like the only thing to do is crowd as 
close to the centre of the scale as possible, have poli- 
cies that are mostly nearly identical and then argue 
loudly about tiny differences. So I was glad to hear 
the new president there had appointed a cabinet full 
of “Marxists, Indians, and union leaders” as the 
news report said. That sounds like kind of a refresh-- 


_ing idea to me. I wonder what would happen if we 


gave that a try? I wonder whose life might get a bit 
better than it does with an endless succession of cab-- 
inets full of lawyers, millionaires, and managers? 

Mahatma Gandhi said long ago “The Earth has 
enough for everyone’s need but not for everyone’s 
greed.” Lets start working now to elect people who 
will use that for their mission statement when we 
send them to be our representatives. That’s what I’m 
waiting for. Next time.... 


On 17th January 2006, the street paper ‘Journey Home’ in St. Shenae held a silent vigil called ‘The 


Next Kilometre’. 


On a stretch of the Road of Life, 100 memorials were erected to the homeless ‘who died and who will 
die this winter’, Poignantly, during the Second World War this road was the lifeline between the blockaded 


city of (then-named) Leningrad and the outside world. 


Recent research carried out by the St Petersburg sociology group EKRO shows that only one 5 tind of the 
city’s inhabitants sympathize with the socially excluded and are prepared to help them in some way. 

The memorials on the Road of Life were made from clothes which the shop ‘OFF’ donated for this cam- 
paign. After the vigil, the clothes were given out to homeless people. 

In place of headstones with names and epitaphs, sheets of paper were attached with the single word: 
‘Me’. It showed that the taking of a person’s life is not allowed. 

When people die in the streets, it’s one of those things that can’t be helped — if these people die quickly. 

Homeless people die slowly. In order to stop this kind of death it’s necessary to get people themselves to 
stop. And just give some of their time. Turn it into someone’s life. ; 


Me? 


Prosperity check holds hope for homeless man 


Peter Gladue (27) hasn’t received his prosperity check yet because he filed his income 
taxes late, but he knows just what he wants to spend it on when it get here. “I’m going to 
take my $400 next month and get into a little rooming house and get off the streets,” he 
said. The check should just cover the cost of a damage deposit. 

Gladue has been homeless for a year now, ever since he was evicted from his last resi- 


dence. He explained, “I had a place on 107¢h and I invited my step dad to stay the night. He 
started trashing the place. The caretaker came over, and he punched out the caretaker. I got - 


evicted.” 


Gladue wears a black poncho over his clothes that doubles as a blanket and helps him to 
keep warm. He sometimes sleeps at bus stops, or goes to the Hope Mission shelter. Since 
he has to leave Hope Mission “just after 6 a.m.” he goes to Edmonton Centre early in the 
morning to sit on the sofas and read the paper until the drop-ins open, or he uses that time to 


go out bottle picking. 


“The worst part of being on the street is walking around, especially when it’s cold out 
like this,” he said. “And people you know disappear. You’re so close to them and they just 


pass away.” 


Gladue said he hopes to get on medical welfare. He said, ‘I got run over by a car a year 
ago and | still get sharp pains in my knees and my back.” 


By Linda Dumont 





AISH Scandal: Meeting the Needs of All Albertans 


“T am sorry that some people were affected.” 
This was the statement released by Premier Ralph 
Klein after thousands of AISH welfare recipients 
were affected by yet another ignorant disregard of 
“the poor and disadvantaged,” citizens of Alberta. 
Blamed as an oversight of budget and miscommu- 
nication, Ralph Klein on behalf of himself and the 
Alberta conservative government has sincerely 
apologized for the failure to notice that there was 
a lawsuit against the Albertan government that is 
worth anywhere from $24 million dollars onward 
to $100 million, for improper debt-collection, and 
money owed by the government to AISH welfare 
recipients. 

Humorous - yes, that someone would not 
“notice,” such a enormous claim against the dues 
owed to people; people whom our government is 
employed to serve and work for; humorous and 
distressing. I cannot envision walking into my 
office and explaining to my boss that I simply did 
not realize that I had been ripping people off for 
millions of dollars belonging to his or her clients 
but that I was “sorry that people where affected!” 
Can you? There is simply no room in ethics or 
business for ignorance. Any true leader thinks out- 
side of their molded models of decision-making 
and policy guides to be inclusive and whole in ver- 


dicts and assessment. Our government continues 
failing at this. Any true leader has the humility to 
admit their fallibility as a human and need not 
mask it with jargon. Our government continues to, 
“make mistakes out of good faith,” as quoted by 
the premier. 

The Klein government, caught in a web, has 
ethically promised affected Albertans the AISH 
settlement, but how ironic that this scandal has 
been occurring over a 25 year period and many of 
the people that are due for settlement are probably 


no longer around or at best for the government, 


dead. However, ignorance of the poor has been 
around for more than 25 years, before the Klein 
government and I can guarantee after. 

What is however heartbreaking about this state 
of affairs is simply that the poor are still being 
marginalized and have to seek refuge in only 
themselves, in the tight communal bonds they 
have with each other and the very few people that 
recognize that they themselves have the honour 
and decency to seek refuge in those humanly 
equal to “ us.” 

The $400.00 Albertan Prosperity Cheques are 
rapidly settling in our mailboxes and engaging our 
senses into an array of possibility. I cannot help 
but wonder how Alberta came to having such 


Opinion: Pedro’s News and Views py Pedro schultz 


Evicted 

It’s 2 a.m. and I can’t fall 
asleep so I may as well 
write. I had to appear in 
court last week and accord- 
ing to the judge I have to be 
moved out of my residence 
by noon tomorrow. I don’t 
“¢ know where I’m moving 

yet. That worried me for a 
few days, but since several people have prayed 
with me at First Nations Alliance and at the House 
of Refuge Mission, I feel God’s peace. I’ve helped 
others who were homeless; He’ Il help me to find a 
suitable place in His time. 

At 10:30 last night I got a phone call from 
Michelle. She had to leave the place she was stay- 
ing by 11 p.m. and asked if she could stay for the 
night. I was glad she phoned because I was con- 
cerned about her and still had her belongings 
stored here since the last time she stayed with her 
husband. 

After a meal of pyrogies, wieners and juice, she 
and her friend are asleep on some blankets on the 
floor. 


ai! 
tae 





Homeless on the street 

After praying and listening to gospel songs on 
CJCA, still unable to sleep, I decided to drive to 
Hope Mission to see if they were full. As I drove 
up, a young man was refused entrance. The staff 
claimed the guy had swung at him and spat on him 
earlier. The guy denied it. He was accepted at The 
George Spady shelter. 

Another young fellow on crutches walked away 
from the Hope Mission to the Spady. I offered him 
a blanket and a ride, but he was unwilling to leave 
the glue sniffing rag clutched in his hand. At the 
Spady, they took the rag from him before they let 
him stay. 

Why evicted? 

I’ve let people stay at my place several times. 
The manager claimed they had been heard yelling, 
and that too much hot water was being used. He 
also said the shower curtain had been left outside 
the tub, and the suite below flooded with water on 
one occasion, and that I put too many clothes in 
the dryer and broke it. I believe the these things 
were an excuse to force me to leave. 

I sympathize with the manager and fellow 
renters’ concerns, but think the situation could 
have been moderated in some way since the peo- 


prosperity? Of course our oilfields are flourishing 
and that will help many people relieve stress 
around the home, but what about the thousands of 
Albertans without a home? There is no dignity for 
these Albertans, just further marginalization. Why 
through claimed leadership and morality has it 
been justified to so many people that.they are in 
disseverment of such a surplus, when it is 2006 
and in our capital we can walk down streets in the 
morning, in the middle of the day, and at night 
flooded with women, children, men and seniors 
with no place to lounge, to cry, to eat, to worry, to 
love, to laugh, and even to live? There is no use 
in breaking your heart further to imagine the 
poverty that is creatively dispersed through our 
province. In one of the wealthiest sectors of 
Alberta, and that in the world, how can poverty 
even exist at the extremes that it does? Do you 
know that nightly over 250 people are crowding 
the banks of the river in our capital for shelter and 
a place to sleep? 

I sympathize and join in the silent screams 
not of those who are in merit, but of those in dire 
need. We as a common humanity, “in good 
faith,” are responsible to meet their needs. 

By Brittney White 


ple I took in were not drinking or using. 
Moving on 

I’m hoping to get into “Crack Towers”. That is 
the nickname on the street for Capital Towers next 
door to Hope Mission. I’ve been warned I’Il have 
a lot of people buzzing for things there, and there 
are a lot of addicts residing in the building. I’ve 
been barred out of the York since I was called 
“Chaplain of the York” in an article in the 
Edmonton Sun, so maybe | can be chaplain at 
Capital Towers. 

Why house the homeless? 

My cousin observed that people like me, who 
house homeless people, save taxpayers a lot 
because we pay for their food and lodging. But 
there is an even greater benefit - the person is 
more likely to take steps to change when someone 
is genuinely caring for and praying for him or her. 
And no one can change a life like the creator. 

When I think of the gratitude of the young 
man I let stay overnight after he shared at a 12 
Step meeting that he had come home drunk 
Christmas morning and been kicked out, that 
made it all worthwhile, especially when his fam- 
ily welcomed him back the next night. 
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Edmonton 
Street News 
Vendor dead 


Right: Richard Shaw 


Left: Pedro Schultz, 
Dale Ferris, Aaron 
Bishop, Popeye 
(Richard Shaw), Theresa McBryan, Linda 
Dumont and Glen Dumont at the first -~— 
anniversary celebration for Edmonton 
Street News, Nov. 2004. i 





Richard Shaw, was found dead in his 
home in the inner city on Wednesday, 
February 22. 

He started selling papers in December, 
2003.and was one of the first Edmonton 
Street News vendors. Popeye’s favourite 
vending spot was at the Lucky 97 Market. 





Loving Call for poets! 


By Linda Koester 
Of livmevand of focineemdl Edmonton Street News is hosting a poetry contest. Be on the look-out for posters and 


Of trying once again, always for more infomration in our April issue. 


To love. God comes to us in . 
Hope and helps us cope = 
With life as He reminds us of a love ; 

A manger and a virgin and a star : 

To tell us who we are. Tears of Compassion 

We raise hands to bless for 
Our increase 


: : With tears of compassion A helping hand to these lost souls eee 
And with his love and pain I looked on the faces And wondered - pF 
He gives us peace : Of the lonely souls Why I was down at the mission 
To the one I love, and joy Near the mission, In this lonely part of town. 


He is my freedom, he makes me so happy, And'I noticed their faces 


He does not keep me Were full of fear. 
From distance and from no-one. 


; That many had no place to go For you see the reason I was down * 
pe EVES Cano Pie ELS aces No reason to live At the mission in this lonely part of town : 
po bappy: And no home. Was to reach out to the lost souls — 

es: With tears of compassion 
Srtoune HOS JOY — With tears of compassion I pondered With tears that only 
My past lies How I would reach out Our saviour could give. 


In the merciful hands of God. 

My future in his wise love. 

The present moment 

In which I live is of no 

Duration. 

How then may fear win mastery over my job? 
To the one I love. 


Can’t find Edmonton Street News 


on the street? 


Get a years subscription for $30. 
Send your cheque or money order to: 
Linda Dumont 
Edmonton Street News 
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9312-109 Avenue 
Edmonton, Alberta 
TSH41CS5 
: ia Yes, Please send me Edmonton street News. 
Looking For Freedom N 
By Paul Koe ame 
Address 

As the geese fly north and south... . < 
the songbirds sit in the trees crying for freedom. City cg ogee ies ene 
The drunk in the garbage looking for freedom. Postal Code 


We keep looking, struggling and surviving 
we look for freedom. 


Telephone 





